AIDE   TO   SIR   AUSTEN
cisms, and generally to be discreet in debate to the point of
abstinence. Eden only made two more speeches in the House
during the session, both at the beginning of December—one
on a constituency housing problem, and the other a some-
what inept intervention in the Labour vote of censure on
the Government for their attitude to the great mining strike.
Eden did not know his subject and did not speak to the
motion.   It rather looks as though he had been put up by
the Government Whip to keep the ball rolling for them.
Once again he tried to hold the balance between the dis-
putants, but what is good enough for orthodox foreign policy
will not do for what was probably the bitterest domestic dis-
pute in the industrial history of this country.    He kept to
his theme that the essential defect of Socialism is that it is
yellow rather than red.    Never had it been so * inept or
inarticulate '—so  * supine and so silly *.   * Hon. members
opposite are fond of telling us that they are the enemies of
Communism, and that Communism has been as much their
enemy as ours.   I think probably that is.true, because if ever
Communism reached to power in this country the first people
to suffer would be the Kerenskys sitting on the front bench
opposite *—which provoked the effective interruption: ' You
do not say that at election times/
The  strike,   or  lock-out,  he  defined  as  ' the  scalping-
knife of the twentieth century, abhorrent alike to reason
and truth,  and yet it is  still used.'   Can we not devise
some means by which it shall not be used?   Perhaps Sir
Alfred Mond's suggestion was the best when he appealed
for some form of arbitration and outside court of appeal
by a. body similar to the League of Nations.   * I care not
what form it takes, but it should surely be possible for
all parties in this House by their united eilbrts to find some
formula which will assist to meet this difficulty,* other-
wise there was no future for British industry. The suggestion
that we would all have to make sacrifices for the common
pool brought ironic applause. * Oh yes, we shall,' he asserted,
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